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	A World Known as Minecraft

I took a breath of air. I took a deep breath, letting in the oxygen from this fresh new world. "What just happened?" I wondered. I knew there was something strange about everything going on. I plop out of nowhere even when I didn't exist at one moment, and all of a sudden, I am here, in this massive world. I felt myself move forward. "Why did I just go forward? I did not even move." I felt like I was forced to take a large step forward, and I had no control where I wanted to go. I started jumping, "What is going on? Why am I jumping? I'm not even trying to!" Again it felt like all my movements were forced against my will. I quickly realized this was something I had to get used to.

I suddenly was able to see inside myself. I didn't know how I did it, but I decided to search around inside of me to see what there was. I saw a diagram of 9x4, 36 spaces. I then saw something I couldn't believe. I was seeing myself there, right in front of my eyes. There were 4 slots right beside me. I did not know what these slots were for. There was then another 2x2 grid to the right of me, with an arrow pointing to a single box. I was strangely able to know automatically that I would be crafting certain items in those slots. I had to try to figure out how to get out of this view, but I felt like I couldn't control it, just like my movement.

Suddenly I found myself out of my _inventory_ as I decided to name it. I took a quick glance to the left of me, and in the distance, I saw someone. They looked different than how I had seen myself. I felt a force and started walking over to the person. I peered above his body and saw a gray box with white words.

**DragonPoint123**

I assumed that was his name as when he started moving, that box and text followed him. Quite an odd name I thought in my head.

"How's it going?" I said out loud. I never tried saying that. It was that same force I felt saying it.

He looked at me. Apparently he had not noticed me before when I first came over. He seemed to have been staring off into a forest in the distance. When he turned towards me I was able to get a good view of what he looks like. He was wearing a neon blue, gray, and black hoodie. The front of his hoodie was covering his mouth. Most of his hands were covered with only a little of his hands showing, where the thumbs would be coming out.

"Great, you're here! I was just looking out at that forest over in the distance while I was waiting for you. We need to gather some wood and make a house. We might not have quite enough time for that before dusk, however. So we can always try to find a nearby mountain, which luckily there is." What really shocked me was how he acted like he had been expecting me. I knew I had not been expecting him, so why was he expecting _me_?


End file.
